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lAOtV-WATCH THE5E TARGET CHABACTERS 60 INTO ACTION./ 
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BUT DON'T WORRY- THERES AN 

AMSWER TO THIS f -— — T"^ 

AND l'U FIND ff-/ I KfJEW YOU'D 




(StconcHtime thestreaksoes 
to lunch withoneoftheitobkas 



WONDER WHAT'SJ IF VOU COULD 
CAUSIN6 ALLTHISN FI6URE THAT 
SiaNESS IH6flR/0UT YOO'D 
ABOUTjaWKT <jETA OUICY 
BONUS FROM THE 
" COMPANy. 



THE ONLV THINS l'VE BEEN 
lABLE TO FISUREOUT IS-. 
EYERYONE OF THE SUYS 
,WHO <30T SICK HAVE BOUSHT 
^THEIR LUNCH HERE 




Wulf's head crashed against the wali; his 
lantern dropped to the floor, burst into flame. 
Then Nick sJio.uted. .. 




THE GHOST OF VENUS 



SVNOPSis: Steve Rnyma 






eaptvrcd by the .Ghos! n, 
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Venus u 
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tracking him rfoTuit. T'ie 
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Ghosl !g Dr. Ac/.ffj 
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In thrir 


'f" 


m:d telis Ihem ^e ^/or 


Kai-Rii 



is Nakek Jaru, my one-time " 
assistant." he ' 

■■Nick," said Steve. I see the yoi"" death?" 
light. Scolt wasn^t quite riglit. 
Dr, Kal-Ryn. did Jaru over- 
power you arid take charge of 
the Eed-ray?" 



ut why," asked Nick, "dld 
years after staging 



CHAPTER III 

|REATSCOTT!Did 

[' yon sny you are 
1-Ryn?" 

' ded. ■■Yes. I'ni Kal- 
Ryn. Tve been a prisbner dowii. 
here for years. '■ 

'■Jumpin' Jupiler, Steve, who 
ib the Ghost then? Nick asked. 

' I can telJ you that. ' said 
Kal-Rvn. "The Ghost of VehUs 



by Bob Bufls 



"Yes." Kal-Ryn sat on the 
ot, hia shoiilders sagging. 
When I had completed Ihe 
■ the Red ray, he 
n kidnap me, and 
deaths. Now, the 



had h: 
faked 



f,cnd i 



) his o 



Lismg 

vantagc' Kai-Ryn buried his 
face in his thin hands. "And I 
trusted him . . . ' 



Until suspicion died dow 
It took time to secretly prepare 
this elaborate layout. Jaru con- 
trols the Red-ray from a tower 
in the jungle; he forced me to 
set up the apparatus, then 
threw me in the dungeons. 
Now for two years, with this 
little pick," Kal-Rjn handed it 
to Steve, "I've chiseled away, 
only to find I've timneled into 
another gcII!" 

'■Etit we'fe not lost yet!" en- 
clairtied Steve. ''i have a plan. 
Tell me, when are We fed?" 
"Once a day, at noon." 
"Steve, it's neariy that now." 
"Right.. Now iisten. If thia 
Works we've got a chaticc ..." 

■ ■'VljtrS'i* 



MINUTES later, feigning 
exhaustion on the celi 
floor, Steve heard Wulf Eon- 
do's heavy steps, saw the glow 
of a lantern outside the cell, A 
key grated in the lock; Steve 

his lantern high, and Ntck, 
lying on the bunk. groaned. 

"So, our detectives ain't 
feelin' so good!" Wulf laughed. 
"Well, ain't that too bad, I 
brought your dinner, boys." 
He placed a pan beside the 
bunk, bent over the writhing 
Nick. "What's the matter, 
space-dick? Ain't " 

It was then that Kal-Ryn 
glided from his corner by the 
door. But the scientist slipped 
— the boot he held flew from 
his fingers! Wulf whirled with 
a snarl, his hand darting to his 
ray-gun. Steve leaped up! 

Wulf yelped once before 
Steve hit him. Behind that 
blow went all the hatred he 
felt for this human vulture be- 
fore him. Wuif's head struck 
the wali and he slumped gro- 
tesquely. The lantern smashed 
on the floor. 

"Quick!" gasped Steve. "Get 
his gun, Nick! We've got to 
get out of here! They probably 
heard that yell above!" 

Seconds were precious now. 
They raced from the cell, down 
a damp corridor at the fat end 
of which a candle fiickered. 
New life flowed through Kal- 
Eyn's veins at his freedom, 
"Let's — head for — the tower!" 
he panted. 

"Right!" snapped Steve. "If 
we only had more guns!" 

They came to stairs, narrow 
and twisting and slimy, started 
up ihem ttiree at a time. 

"Maybe — they didn't — hear 
us above, Steve!" panted Nick. 
"Maybe—;' 

Too late Steve heard the 
sudden clatter of descending 
footsteps. "Back. Nick!" he 
yelled hoarsely, They skidded 
to a stop at a corner landing — 
and ran fiil5-tilt into the Ghost, 
Piper and Dirk! 

"Get them!" screamed the 
^ ■ Ghost, 



Steve leaped in a 'low dive. 
Nick, off balance, raised his 
gun to fire. Too late ! Piper's 
gun spoke ; Nick's weapon 
dropped from his numb fingers. 
As Steve, the Ghost and Dirk 
fell in a twisting tumble, Kal- 
Ryn dived for it. Like a leopard 
Piper leaped, his gun smashing 
the scientist cruelly across the 
temple. Kal-Ryn crumpled. 
Piper whirled on Steve, disen- 
tangled from the Ghost and 
Dirk for a second. His voiie 
was wailing : 

"Hold it, space-dick! IVe 
got yuh!" 

Panting, Steve slowly stood 
up, his eyes hlazing impotently. 

"Never mind, fella," grinned 
Nick. "Ybu mussed up the 
Ghost.' aayway! His shirt's 
dirty!" kal-Ryn stirred then, 
rbse groggily. 

Suddenly Wulf R on do 's foot- 
steps becarae .audible. He burst ■ 
around ttlr corner, murder in 
his little eyes. 

"Wulf. you clumsy fool!" 
raged Nakek Jaru, the Ghost. 
"They almost escaped. I'ii at- 
tend to you later !" Steve 
grinned in s_pite of himself. 
The Ghost whirled on them. 
"So, your liftle scheme failedt 
Just for that you die! Piper, 
Dirk, take them to the cham- 
ber! Wulf. you go to the tower 
and watch for ships!" 

Quickly Steve, Nick and Dr. 
Kal-Ryn were escorted up 
more stairs, down a corridor to 
a Steel door. The Ghost spoke. 

"Wait. Piper. In here." Piper 
produced a key, swung the 
heavy door silentiy open, The 
Ghost motioned with his ray- 
gun, laughed evilly. "Enter, 
dogs! We'll do our best to 
m a ke you comfortable !" 

_m. 

YVTONDERINGLY. the 

trio entered. The room 
had bare-steel walls, floors and 
ceiling, "No chairs?" asked 
Nick in grim humor. 



"No chairs," mocked the 
Ghost as Dirk and «Piper grin- 
ned. "You won't need them!" 
Suddenly the Ghost stepped 
back, and the heavy door cut 
short his mocking laugh as it 
slammed shut. 

"Steve, I do n' t understand," 
muttered Dr. Kal-Ryn. "If— " 

"Great Jupiter, look!" Nick 
pointed to the ceiling. Steve's 
heart sank. Panels had slid 
back; four little jets had ap- 
peared, and from them issued 
a heavy green gas. . . . 

"Gas!" hissed Steve. 

"You mean to say we got to 
die like rats in a trap?" queried 
Nick, "Not if I can help it! 
There must he some way out!" 

"Handkerchiefs I" clipped 
Steve, and tied his own across 
his mouth. 

Frantioally they began 
searching. Steve pounded every 
Steel plate, battered the door, 
dug at the Hoor plates till his 
fingers bled. Soft!y the green 
gas hissed its'death song, and 
when Steve got a breath of it 
his throat burned terribly and 
tears came to his eyes. 

Already Dr. Kal-Ryn, weak- 
ened by his ordeal, was cough- 
ing violentiy; slowly he sank 
to the floor. Now the gas was 
getting thicker, so thick it was 
hard to see. Nick's stumbling 
Bgure became a dim biur. God, 
what a death! 

Suddenly Steve paused. The 
iron_pick Kal-Ryn had giveti 
him! Blindly he searched for 
it, groped his way to the door, 
dropped to his knees. Desper- 
ately his fingers sought the 
lock, desperately he worked 
the pick into it. "Open . . . 
open . . ." he prayfed, but the 
lock held! 

"Steve , . .*■ he heard Nick's 
choked cry, heard the thud of 
his body as he collapsed. Stiil 
he kept at it— picking. picking. 
. . . But now Steve's senses 
.were reeling. His throat burn- 
ed, his eyes! Now, a black 
cloud was rushing down upon 
him — the black cloud of death. 

To be conduded next month. 



pTHERE 15 A SPY /N YOUR 
\qFFIC£, OC^ONEl! THAT'S 

1 why/ 

■ BVRD 




YOU BRBAK OfF THE TIP. \ 
AND DROP IT' a COUPLE OF I 
MINUTES LATER IT GOES [ 
OFF. AND A FIRE STAFJTS | 
6UT, (T ZOO/fff JUST LIKE 
AN ORDINARY LEAD PENCIl? 



exACTLy. OXX>NEL -' 

WHYI-WANT YOU TO FORM 

A SECRET FLIG 
T/faSTED P)LOTS' LOCATE 

THEM AT SOME^DESERTED 

FIELD NEAR THE SCARLET 
SQUADI?ON FIELO, ANO 

P^ACE THEM UND&R 

MV COMMAND; 



P THE SCAffLET SOmOfiM 

KNOWS ABOUT THAT NEW £X- 
PLOS/VE ANO INCENDIARV 
PENCIL YOU HAVE DEVEDDPED 
FOR SABOTAGE - THEVEVEN 
KNOW//OW IT WORKS f W 



EDITORSNOTE LUCKY IS AN 
UNDERCOVER MAN IN THE 
TRAITOROUS SCARLET SWDRON. 



for.yousee. the scarlet 
squadron Plans to drop 
a deadlv new gas on | 

r/£tV YORK,AHD WPE OUT 
HALF IT'5 POPUUATtONfm 



'EDiTOR'5 NOTE SIMILAR TO 
/1 WORLD WAR DfVICE 

TIP THE SECFJET FLIGHT 
OFF TO OUR SECRET RADIO 
5TATION CODE' I DONl" 
KNOW WHEN THSY PLAN 
TO GAS NEW VORK , BUT I'LL 
GET WORD TO Oi« FLIGHT 
IN t;ME TO HEAD THEM 

off{ 

^GOOOLOCK.BYfiD-' 

■/and.take ALONG 
Athis TRICK pencil: 




I TOUR PARDON, BUT YOU SHDULD KNOW THflT 
IsPACEHflWK IS STILL STAVING- CLOSE TO 
InEPTUNE.' ke IS LOflTH TO LEAVE, BECflU^E 
I HE 15 MfiD ABOUT yOU ' 



T CflN PRoyE IM 
STflTEN\ENT, YOUR 
HlGriNESS; IT 15 
\WiTHlN m POyJERTO 
ERING SPACEHflUlK ra 
-iOU.l AND ONCE HE 
MEETS VDL) A&fllN, 
HE WILL DECLflRE 
HIS LQ\ie.' r CflN 
PROMISE YDD TMAT/ 



Bur IF VOU- FfllL 
AND BR1K& 
EMBARRflS&iWENTTOl 
•aPftCEHAWK QR TQ 

■", YOU WILL 
RE&RET IT.' 




A CONSlDERflT(0N,' 
ALL r ASK IS THE 
BARREt^ LANDS DF 
THE OJAH VALLEV, 
SO THAT r MAY 
CONDUCr CERTAir4 
A&RlCULTURflLTESTS. 
DEEO IT TO ME, 
AND I SHRLL 
D15CREETLY ARRflN&E 
MATTER& tH SUCH A WflV THRT 
SPACEHAWK WILL CJUlCKLV ARBIVE. 



PimiNG CUPID.' 
VJELL -THE RE&ION 
IS \WORTHLESS. 
T^iHALL DEED IT 
TO YOU - IF AND 
YOU SHOW 
MF THAT VOU ARt 
RIGHT IN THI5 

MATTER.' 



IF ONLV r CAN RELY 
ON DROOM/ THE OJAH 
VALLEV 1^ ASMflLL 
PRICE TO PAY IF 
r COULO LEARM THAT 
SPflCEHAUiJK CARES FOR 
ME/ 



m PLAN IS WORKIUG/ 
SOON I SHflLL BE IN 
POSSESSIDN OF TME 
OJAH VALLEY/ 





AND NOW, WITH THI& 
HOT IRON, l'M 
eoiNff TO ROUSE 
YOUR HRTRED/ IT 
IS THE THm& THAT 
WILL BRIHS 



I FOR A LON& Tl*E l'VE BEEM 
I \WANT1N& TD TELL VOU UJHflT 
■"1 MEflN TO ME,HABfl,' AND 
J TriflT THIS HAS HAPPENED- 



PERHflPS, THOUGH, 
THIS ISN'T THE TlWt 
TO SAY AMJCH ABOOT 
IT/ MY HEflD - IT 
FEELS A BIT OUEER. 
THAT VJflB OUITE fl 
A BLflST IN MY SHlf> 
YOU KNOlU.' IT'S a 
CrOOD THIN& MV 
FRIEND DROOH , 
BROUGHT AAE IN .' 




INCIDENTALLV, VOUR HI6HNESS 
1 THINK YOUIL A{SREE THAT 
l'/A NOW EfJTITLED TO THflT 
BEEt) TO THE OJAH MfiUSV 
I'VE EARIJED IT BY BRIN&ING 
YOU AND SPflCEHflVLlK TOGETHER, 
JLIST AS I PROMISED/ r 
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UJHY ARE YOU IN SUCH fl 
HURRY FOR VOUR REVUfiRD? 
YOU'LL GET IT J13ST AS 
SOON AS I cm BE SURE 
THAT SPflCEHAUJK IS \UELL, 




SPACEHAUJK'S KEEN 
EflRS CflTCH EVERY 
«JOBD. e.UDDENLY 
HE LEAPS UP. 



DorJ'T lUDRRY HflBA.'B WHRT— 
I'M PERFECTLY UJELL'D UIHAT'S THIS? 
AND NOUJ THAT I i STAND BflCK 
I KNOW UJHAT VOUR M THERE.' I 
I PURPOSE 15, DROON, ffl COMMRND 
[VfA GOING TO — nt?J TOU TO , 
^ ■ I STAND BACK! 




